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The Scene is painted by Mr. GREExwoop, and his 
Aſhſtants. | 
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The Scene, is painted by Mr. MALrox, and Meſſrs. 
Lveixo, and DeMAR1a, his A ſſi ſtants. 


r 


The Scenes are painted by Mr. Gar ENwoop; and the 
Machinery is inventedſby Mr. CABANEL, 


The Dreſſes and Decorations are deſigned and executed by 
Mr. Jouxsroxz, and Miſs REIx. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


OF two of the following Songs, one is 
not new, and the other is ſupplied by 
the kindneſs of a Friend. 
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THE CHARACTERS ARE, 


POLANDERS, 
Prince Lupavfki, — Mr. AICKIN, 
Count Floreſki, — — Mr. KELLY, 
Baron Lovinſki, — Mr. PALMyR, 
Varbel, — — Mr. BANNISTER, jun. 
Adolphus, CO on Mr. CAULFIELD, 
uftavus, — — Mr. FPRUEMAN, 
baſtian, — Mr. FAIR BROTHER, 
Michael, — — Mr. BLAND, 
Cafimir, — — Mr. BENSON, 
Staniſlaus.— — Mr. WEBB, 
1 Page, _ — Maſter WELSH, 
2 Page, — — Maſter GREGSON, 
Princeſs Lodoiſka, — Mrs. CROUCH. ; 
* CAPTIVES. 


Miri. Bland, | Miſs De Camp, "MiſsMiller,/ Miſs Leak, © Miſs Arne, 


Mit, Redhead, Mrs Bramwell, 


Miſs Granger, Miſs Wrighten, 


Miſs C. Wrighten, Miſs Mgnage,, Miſs Stageldoir, Miſs-Chatterley, ' 
Mifs Gawdry, Mrs, Butler, Mrs. Boimaſon, Miſs Davies, &e; &c. 


CUARDS and ATTENDANTS. 


TARTARS, 

Kera Khan, — — Mr. BARRYMORE, 
Ithorak, —— — Mr. DIGNUM, 
Khor, — _ Mr. SEDGWICK, 
—_— — Mr. BANNISTER, 
K jab, - — MI. C. KEMBLE, 
Tamuri, — — Mr. BANKS, 
Camazin, — — Mr. BOI MAISON. 

. HORDE, 


Mr. Cooke, Mr. Danby, Mr. Lyons, Mr. Maddocks, Mr. Phillimore, 
Mr. Welih, Mr. Dorion, Mr. Dorion, Jun. M. Evans, Mr. Hamoir, 


Mr. Bourke, Mr. G. D'Egville, Mr, Butler, Mr, Whitmill, Mr, Nichalini, 


Mr. Keys, &c. &c. &c. 


LOD O18 KA. 


ACT l. 
O VERTU RE. 

The AS begins towards ſun-ſet ; the Scene lies upon 
the borders of 'Pcland, and repreſents a moated 
cafile in the Foreſ of Oftropol. 

CHORUS ef TARTARS. 
ITHORAK —KHoR. 


Let's advance; we fee no danger, 
All around is huſh as night. 


JAruis and other TarTaArs. 


To each heart pale fear's a ſtranger, 
Honour bids us to the fight. 


KERA Kuan, 
KAJAn, TAI, CAMAZIN, 
and 


The reſt of the TARTARVS. 
CHORUS—HORDE, 


Kera Khan, whene'er you head us, 
Dauntlets to the charge we go; | 

Gallant chief, then inſtant lead us 
On to conqueſt, and our foe. 
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Count FLongsxt. 


ATR. 


Lodoiſka, wide over the world 
I'll roam, till I find thee, my Fair; 
Thy charms ſhall baniſh 
Cold deſpair : 
Love's torch ſhall illume 
The deſert's thick gloom, 
And guide with cheering ray 
Ihy piigrim's doubtiul way. 
But, alas! 
Should cruel deſtiny ordain, 
That cur true love 
Muit hapleſs prove, 
And we are ne'er to meet again ; 
It's malice I'll defy, 
And tor my Lodouka die. 


VaA It. 
SONG. 
4 


Hark ! hark! the Muſio 
Oh, charming dinning! 
The gueſts are ſeated, 
They re all beginning 
With the dancing fiddle, 
Shrill-{queaking hautboy, 
The tinkling harp too, 
Soft am'rous flute, ſir, 
And lively trumpet, 
The drum ſo angry, 
The bells ſo merry, 
The buzzing cymbal, 
And grumbling baſſo— 
And theſe delights I've loſt 
By your wedding's being croſt. 


II. 


Lock, look around; fir, 
The grave ones bridle, 
The youths al! noddle, 
The maidens fidle 
To the dancing fiddle, 
Shrill-ſqueaking:hautboy, 
The tinkhng harp too, 
Soft am'rous flute, ſir, 
And lively trumpet, 
The drum ſo angry, 
The bells ſo merry, 
The buzzing cymbal, 
And grumbling bafſo— 
Oh, wouldn't it vex one to miſs 
Such a raviſhing concert as this! 


KER A 


KEA Knan and Irnb nix. 


FLorEsK1 and VARBEL, 


QUARTETTO. 


a 


KRA 


KRA KRAN—ITRHORAK. 
Yield your arms on noble quarter; 
Yield ; reſiſtance is in vain. 
FLoREsSKI—VARBEL. 


No; firſt win them, haughty Tartar ; 
Baſe ſurrender we diſdain. 


Kera KRAN—ITMHORAE. 


Yield, 
&c. 
FLORESK1—VARBEL. 


No, 
&c. 


( 
1 
J 


1 As 


Kzrxa Knan, IrnoxAk, Knok, Jarnrs, 
8 
” Frortsx1. 
SUARTETTO and CHORUS. © 
Kera Knax, Trior Ak, Kaok, Jars. 
We ſwear, and all our hordes around us, 
By the ſwift arrow and the bow, 8 


Tho countleſs perils ſhould ſurround us, 
Who injures them becomes our foe. 


FroRESKI. 


Accept our thanks, illuſtrious chief, 

Thy faith and courage well we know, 
And, if it could admit relief, 

Such friends might ſoothe Floreſki's woe. 


CHORUS—IHORDE. 


We ſwear, and all our hordes around us, 
By the ſwift arrow and the bow, 

Tho” countleſs perils ſhould ſurround us, 
Who injures them becomes our foe. 
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LoporsxA, Froresx1, and Varner. 
TRIO. 


Logo. Floreſki !— 

Flor. 'Tis her voice.—O, Need day! 

Farb. Huſh! where we ate conſider, pray. 

Lodo. Fly, fly, this inſtant ere my guards appear: 
No power can fave thee, if they .d thee 

here, 

Flor. Oh, I've a thouſand things to lay? 

Vaitb. Another time, fir; let's away. 

Logo. Ab, yet a little moment ftay.— 


Deareſt friend. 


Hor. I attend, — | 
Varb. . Make an end, —or I'll begone. 
Lodo. At midnight, — 
Flor. At midnight, a 
Parb. . At midnight, — well, vel. goon, 
Lodo. You may ſend.— 
Flor. I may fend— 
Vurbz. . He may ſend, — ſo, liſten now. 
Lodo, What you write, — 
Flor. What Iwrite— | 
Varb. . What you write,—but tell us how. 
Lodo, Tie it to, — 
Hor. . Tieit to,. 
Varl. . Tit it to,—to what, I pray? 

Lodge 


Lodo. This ribband, - 


Flor. 


Farb. 


What rivvand?— 
+ » A nibband!—ay, that's the way, 


Lodo. Given by you, — 


Hor. 


Jurbß. 


Given to you,. — 


. Given by you, — ſee, ſee it there. 


Lodo. Which my hand,— 


Flor. 


Farb. 


» Which thy hand,. 
.. Which her hand, — tis good, I ſwear. 


Lodo. Shall let drop, — 


Hor. 


Varb. 


Will let drop, — 
. Willlet drop, — hy ſure we dream. 


Logo.” At that hour, — 


Flor. 


Varb. 


At that hour,. 
At that hour, — a charming ſcheme ! 


Todo. From the top.— 


Flor. 


Farb. 


From the top. — 
„ the top, now I can tell, 


.- Logo. Of the tow'r, — 


Flor. 


Varo, 


O, Varbel ! 
Les; I! ſee it very well. 


Lopo- 


LoODOISK A. 


Ere we part, let me remind you, 
Caution now muſt guide your love; 

Should the tyrant's ruffians find you, 
"T would your certain ruin prove. 


Froxksk I. 


Can I go? and have I found thee, 
Added torments but to prove? 

Let the tyrant's ſlaves ſurround me 
What 1s death to hopeleſs love ! 


VARBEL. 


Come away ; let her adviſe you, 
Hear the voice of anxious love; 

If the tyrant's guard eſpies you, 
"TI will our certain ruin prove. 


C FINALE, 


FINALE. 


Apo nus, GusTAVUs, 
FrogksKkI, VARBEL. 


POLISH GUARDS. 
ADOLPHUS—GUSTAVUS. 


Follow me; but take good care 
Not to practiſe here deceit; 

If you ſhould, by heav'n, we ſwear, 
Inſtant death you ſurely mect. 


FLORESKI1. 


Let us,on ; but take good care 
Well to colour our deceit ;— 

For my love, by heav'n, I ſwear, 
Inſtant death I'd gladly meet. 


VAI. 


Well, go on; and never fear 
But I colour the deceit ; 


For, by heav'n and earth, I ſwear, 
Death I ſhould be loth to meet, 


CHORUS of POLISH GUARDS. 


Follow us ; but take good care 

Not to practiſe here deceit ; 

If you ſhould, by heav'n, we ſwear, 
Inſtant death yo ſurely meet. 


EXD OF THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT IL 


SYMPHONY, 


The AF begins on the point of day-break, and the ſcene 
repreſents an inner court of the caſile. 


LoDOISKA. 
Al R. 
I, 


Ye ſtreams, that round my priſon creep, 
If on your mofly banks you ſee 
My gallant lover ſtand and weep, 
Oh, murmur this commard from me;z— 
Thy miſtreſs bids thee haſte away, 
And ſhun the broad-ey'd, watchful, day. 


II. 


Ye gales, that love with me to ſigh, 
If in your breezy flight you ſee 
My dear Floreſk: ling'cing nigh, 
Oh, whiſper this command fromme;— 
Thy miſtreſs bids thee baite away, 
And ſhun the broad-cy'd, watchful, day. 


C 2 Lopo 


Lopols kA. 
ROMANCE. 


Adieu, my Floreſki, for ever, 
And welcome the forrows I prove !— 
Why, fate, ſtill delight'ſt thou to ſever * 
The boſoms united by love ?— 
Clos'd is that eye, 
Mute is the tongue, 
On which my ſoul 
Enraptur'd hung !— 
He's gone, he's dead,—and I remain 
To figh, and weep,—alas ! in vain. 


Lopoisk A 
. ROMANCE. 


Clos'd is that eye, 
Mute 1s the tongue, 
On which my ſoul % ET 
Enraptur'd hung !— 
He's gone, he's dead, and I remain 
To figh, and weep, alas! in vain. 


ROMANCE» 


ROMANCE—2UINTETTO. 


LoporisKAa, FLorREsK1, VarBer, 
ADoLPHUS, GUSTAVUS, 


I.oDOISK A. 


No threat, no perſuaſion, ſhall ſway me, 


Nor time, that ſees all things decay, 
Abate the devotion 1 pay thee, 


Or wear thy dear image away. 
If I may truſt 
This faithful heart, 
We ſoon ſhall meer 
No more to part; 
He's gone, nor ſhall I long remain, 
To ſigh, and weep, —alas! in vain. 


FLoORESKI. 


If I may truſt 
This faithful heart, 
We ſoon ſhall meer 
No more to part; 
Oh, muſt I then conceal'd remain, 
And know thou weep'ſt my loſs in vain ! 


Var= 


Too ſoon your ſquire 
And you will part; 

Tour miſtreſs then muſt here remain, 
To ſigh, and weep our loſs in vain. 


Aporrhus—GusrAvus. 


Would he but truſt 
My duteous heart, 
Then ſhould he know 
The honeſt part 
I'd take, his miſtreſs to obtain, 
Nor let him ſigh and love in vain. 


FLo- 


Fronts t, 


AT R. - 


Deſcend, ſome warring angel, 
In lightning to my aid, 
To blaſt the ſavage tyrant, 
And right an wyjur'd maid ! 
Subdued by fate, to you I kneel ; | 
You look like men, like men ſhould feel.—- 
Fool ! not to know, 
They laugh at woe, — 
Deſcend ſome warring angel, 
In lightning to my aid, . 
To blaſt the ſavage tyrant, 
And right an injur'd maid ! 
Let my Lodoiſka's charms 
In your hearts compaſſion move; 
Soldiers, conſecrate your arms 
At the ſhrine of faithful love. 
Deſcend, ſome warring angel, 
In lightning to my aid, 
To blaſt the ſavage tyrant, 
And right an injur'd maid! 5 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT III. 


| SYMPHONY. 
The af begins early in the morning; and the ſcene 
repreſents à ball and gallery in the caſtle. 
FirsT PAR. 


AT R. 
I 


SWEET bird, that cheer'st the heavy hours 
Of winter's dreary reign, 
O, ſtill exert thy tuneful pow'rs, 
And pour the vocal ftrain ! 
| II. 
Go not to ſeek a ſcanty fare 
From nature's frozen hand, 
Whilſt I, with gratitude, prepare 
The food thy wants demand. 
III. 
Domeſtic bird, with me remain, 
Until next verdant ſpring 
Again ſhall bring the woodland train, 
Their grateful tribute bring. 
IV. 
Sw cet Robin, then thou may*ſt explore 
And join the feather'd throng, 
And ev'ry vocal buſh ſhall pour 
The energy of ſong. -- | 
= CH0- 


CHORUS 
1 
Tartars and Carrivrs. 
Cap rivxs. 
Have pity on us, pray ! 
TARTARS. 


Come, ſweet lafſes, come away; 
With us the live-long day 
You'll waſte in am'rous play, 


* © CayPTivEs. 


No; we'll periſh faithful martyrs 
To our huſbands, and our fires, 


TARTARS. 


Ha !—no, no; we gallant Tartars 
Are only cruel then, 
When we contend with men; 
But lovely woman kindle gentler fires. 


Caprivss. 


Ah, yet reſtore us to our kindred dear! 
TarTARS. 

Pfſha you nothing have to fear z— — 
You muſt away, 

No more delay. 


Jarzis 


(0 SW 


Janis, Knos, 
and a 
HorDE, 
SONG and CHORUS. 
Urins. 
As the meteors courſe the ſky, 
Gleaming ſwords flaſh round the throng, 
And, as thro' the gloom they fly, 
Light thꝰ embaitled: hoſt along; 
Firm and cloſe we lead our band 
Where the fertile region lies, 
Then, diſperſing, {weep the land 
Deſtin'd for IHE TARTARS' PRIZE. 
 CHORUS—HORDE. 


Worlds of wealth, and worlds of wives, 
Are the hardy TARTARS' PRIZE. 


Knor. 


When the darken'd midnight. ky 

Howls with wild tempeſtuous cry, 

Then we quit the Tartar plain, 

Death and terror in our train 

Where the ſweeping vengeance drives, 
Hopeleſs man in horror flies 

Worlds of wealth, and worids of wives, 


Are the r TARTARS' PRIZE: 
CHORUS, 
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CHORUS— HORDE. 


Worlds of wealth, and worlds of wives, 
Are the hardy TARTARS' PRIZE, 


ITHORAK, 


x Tho! we deem the world our prey, 
Loyal honor, martial truth, 
When our ſwords, have won their way, 
Bind the hardy Tartar youth; 
Choice of ſpoil, as firſt in fight 
With our gallant. chieftain hes, 
Then, till honour have her right, 
Sacred be the TARTARS' PRIZE. 


CHORUS. ) 


Worlds of wealth, and worlds of wives, 
Are the hardy TARTARS' PRIZE. 


FINALE. 
Lopoeisx-a, FLORESK, 
| and 

All the CharaQers. 


Lopoeisk A. 


O, happy hour! what bliſs I feel! 

A parent does my choice approve, 
And deigns to put the ſacred ſeal 
Of duty to an act of love. 


CHORUS, 
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cons, 
Huzza! rejoice [Jet cheerful ſtrains reſouad, 
And echo ſwell the pealing carol round, 


Till the wide world a mighty chorus rails 
To * 8 3 any 50 8 5 a 


5 R 


1 


Red 


My joys in thee, my life, were pot, 
My gratitude to you but weak, 


If language had an equal power 
The tranſports of my ſoul e. 
42775 | - 


Huzza ! rejoice !—let cheerful ſtrains reſound, 
And echo ſwell the pealing carol round, 

Till the wide world a mighty chorus raiſs 
To valour's triumph, and to x7 wdlh praiſe; 


4 54 
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vers 


